VILLAGE LIFE IN THE SOUTH            87

my feet, or have held out their hands in sad appeal.
Their scanty garments exposed their poor emaciated
bodies and one could count their ribs. Some of them
rubbed their hollow stomachs as if to prove to me that
they were hungry. More than once little children have
climbed upon my knees and stroked my hands; they
have looked pleadingly into my face and held out their
little thin hands imploringly for food. Indian children
are such playful little things, and it went to one's very
heart to see them suffering.

In British territories, Government does a great deal to
relieve the distress, and in the area just referred to, the
Nizam's Government was doing its own relief work.
But many of those outcastes would fare badly indeed
were it not for the noble work of missionaries, many of
whom have been a veritable " refuge from the tempest
... the shadow of a great rock in a weary land " to
many thousands of helpless people. With the aid of
money sent from England, it was possible to purchase
cheap rice in Burma and thus feed multitudes who had
no other helper. Each famine has left thousands of
helpless children on the hands of missionaries.

The Ravages of Disease

Under such conditions, is it to be wondered at that
plague and cholera and smallpox run riot among the
villagers ? The vitality of the people is so reduced
that they cannot resist these and other diseases. In
1918, influenza swept through India carrying off over
six millions of people. Can we wonder that the deities
most worshipped by the villagers, and especially by the
outcastes, are the fierce goddesses of cholera and small-
pox? At times of special outbreaks of disease, these
horrible divinities are worshipped by whole villages of